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. THE SCENES 


“WHICH HAVE OCCURRED DURING THE LAST SIXTY YEARS. 


PART I. 


Prope ask me, reader, to give them some particulars 
respecting the Peace Society, and why it is that little tracts 
are sent abroad with dismal tales of war and desolation? 
Perhaps, you also wish to know, and may not have heard 
much about it. I will, therefore, endeavour to relate briefly 
the origin and progress of this Society, and will then point 
out a few of the terrible calamities which have occurred 
within these sixty years, in consequence of the neglect 
of that one commandment, which enjoins all men, 


“TO LOVE AS BRETHREN.” 


The Peace Society was instituted in London, about the 
year 1816. Its object was simply this; to rectify public 
opinion with respect to the lawfulness of war, and to lead 
men to abhor it; not merely because it is expensive, or even 
dangerous, but because it is stnruz in the sight of that 
Holy Being; who is pre-eminently a God of peace and love. 

This it has done, widely, and we trust, by the Divine 
blessing, in many instances, effectually. Similar societies 
were also instituted in America. | 

*« Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called 
the children of God.” Matt. v. 9. 

Let us now look back to those calamitous events which 
commenced in the year 1688, and continued, with little 
intermission, till 1815, 
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These events were included in sixty-five years of war, 
during which, twenty-eight battles were fought, and ten 
opposing nations were engaged. 

Eleven hundred and eighty-nine millions were raised 
in this country alone, by taxes, to defray the enormous 
expenditure which they occasioned ; and eight hundred 
and thirty-four millions and a half by loans. he poor- 
rates advanced from three quarters of a million, to five 
millions and a half; and wheat from 44s. per quarter, 
to 92s. &d. 

A disastrous contest with America began in the year 
1775, and lasted eight years. Then came the dreadful 
revolutionary war. O what scenes of horror were acted in 
France! Blood flowed at Paris as if it had been water! 
Provincial cities, towns, and villages, exhibited frightful 
tragedies, while many parts were desolated. with fire and 
sword; the houses burnt, the habitants massacred ; corn 
in the granaries, and on the ground, equally destroyed; and 
from La Vendée alone, eleven hundred thousand head of 
cattle, with all the horses, mules, and innumerable sheep, 
were driven away. 

From out of this hideous chaos arose, a Corsican named 
Napoleon Buonaparte, who, in a very few years, raised 
a mighty, but evanescent empire, and whose cruel ambition 
deprived Europe of two millions of her sons. 

‘‘T have seen,” said the Rev. M. Dufens, who preserved 
an interesting memorial of the sights which he had seen, 
‘this same Napoleon conquer Italy; force the emperor of 
Russia to make a disgraceful peace, that of Campo Formio; 
take Malta in two days, Egypt in a month; return thence; 
and place himself upon the throne of the Bourbons ;—all in 
less than four years, from May 1796, to November 1799. 
I have seen him transport his army and artillery in the midst 
of winter, over the Alps, and, in a single battle at Marengo, 
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on the 24th of June, 1800, after having passed the great St. 
Bernard, decide at once the fate of Germany and Italy. 

*««] have seen the same Corsican order the pope to Paris, 
to crown him emperor of the French, and afterwards depose 
the same pope, and deprive him of the temporal possessions 
which his ancestors had held for 1000 years. 

‘‘TIn December, 1809, I heard him declare himself King 
of Italy, and saw him braving a formidable league, which 
was directed against him; march to Vienna, and even into 
Hungary in six weeks; give the law three times to the Em- 
peror of Germany; compel him to abdicate the imperial 
crown of the Cesars; deprive him of part of his dominions ; 
force the Emperor of Russia twice to retire, at Austerlitz 
and Tilsit ; and, soon after, oblige him to march to his assist- 
ance against the emperor of Austria. I have seen him 
destroy the power of the King of Prussia in fifteen days, and 
strike all Europe with dismay. I have seen him dethrone 
five kings—the kings of France, of Naples, of Sardinia, and 
the two kings of Spain, Charles IV. and Ferdinand VU. ; 
and create eight others, the kings of Etruria, of Naples, of 
Holland, of Spain, of Bavaria, of Wirtemberg, of Saxony, 
and of Westphalia; and annex Holland to France on the 
15th day of December, 1809, the era of the most extra- 
ordinary and ceremonious divorce mentioned in history ; 
dictate to Spain, as if it was one of his own provinces, 
employ her forces as his own, and at last take possession of 
the whole kingdom. In short, I have seen him extend his 
dominions farther than that of Charlemagne, and find nothing 
that could resist his ambition, except Great Britain ; some- 
times against the whole host of European powers, and 
sometimes with the hosts of the continent in his pay.” 

Such are some of the strange sights which M. Dufeus 
has seen. 

But this is merely a broad outline. Let us endeavour to 
complete the picture. 
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Open before you, reader, a map of the world, and look 
towards Egypt. Its shores were literally dyed with blood. 

You observe the Nile winding through that land, where 
the garden and the sepulchre mingle their bloom and deso- 
lation. The French army, under Napoleon, suffered fear- 
fully as they traversed its banks; and so great were the 
horrors and privations of the march that many killed them- 
selves im despair. Strange scenes too were acted in the 
desert; the whole line of march, as Napoleon led on his 
troops to victory, was tracked with the remains of men and 
animals, who had perished in those dreadful wastes; if 
eagles and vultures arrived in time, bones only were left 
to bleach upon the sands; else the carcases presently 
dried up till they resembled a mummy. Fuel there was 
none, and the’ soldiers were obliged to gather together 
dry bones with the bodies of the dead, and to set fire to 
them; or they must otherwise. have perished from piercing 
cold in the night. By a fire composed of such unholy fuel, 
Buonaparte lay down to sleep in the desert. Scarcely 
could the imagination of Dante conceive a more emblematic 
situation for this incarnate Moloch. 

Now look from Egypt towards the Alps.” You have heard 
of Switzerland; it is a beautiful country. Hear what an. 
eye-witness said respecting it. 

** My cottage was seated on the declivity of a moun- 
tain crowned with majestic trees, and all the varieties of 
sylvan beauty: it was encircled too by rocks, and by 
springs of transparent water; it commanded the view of an 
extensive valley, intersected by the streams that were 
formed by numerous mountain torrents. My only neigh- 
bours were husbandmen and shepherds. No bustling 
crowds disturbed my peaceful meditation, or recalled to 
recollection the restless anxieties of self-interest and am- 
bition, the violence and vanity of human passions, and 
the delusive scenes of folly and dissipation. No sounds 
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met my ‘ear, but the majestic voice of Nature ; the roaring 
of headlong torrents, rapid and vrofound, the ‘ broad 
responsive low’ of scattered herds enlivening the subjacent 
meadows, the rustic notes of the flageolet, and the songs of 
the young shepherds sitting on the rocky heights.” 

‘But when the conquering army of Napoleon entered those 
beautiful retreats, their aspect changed fearfully. ‘The ‘‘ broad 
responsive low’ ceased to be heard, the notes of the flageolet 
were still, and the springs of transparent water which leaped 
sparkling into the vallies; were often dyed with blood, The 
husbandmen and shepherds fought manfully ; but their bra- 
very was unavailing, and an indiscrimate massacre followed 
the battle of Underwalden. The town of Strantz afforded a 
fair specimen of the fate that awaited many others. The 
remorseless victors burnt it to the ground with several sur- 
rounding villages, while its beautiful valley was changed 
into a hideous desert, strewed with the mangled bodies 
of a once light-hearted and flourishing population. 


They slew them. Reader, the grey hair’d old men, 
Whose blood scarce ting’d their swords — 

Nay turn not from it: 

The young, the loving, and the fair they slew. 
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AND THE 


' SCENES WHICH HAVE OCCURRED WITHIN THE 
LAST SIXTY YEARS. 


‘BY THE AUTHOR oF “SELECT FEMALE BIOGRAPHY,” 
-* CONCHOLOGIST’S COMPANION,” &c. 





PART if. 





_ ProczEp we now to contemplate the miseries that war 
inflicted on Austria, Hungary, Saxony, Prussia, Spain, and 
Portugal, as they fell successively beneath the iron sway of 
| Buonaparte. — 

_ Dantzic, the capital of Polish Prussia, was a fine city on 
the Vistula ; but famine, filth, and pestilential air, proceeding 
e 


_ 


z 


in the train of war, soon produced the most horrible effects. 
It was no uncommon sight to see the poor inhabitants and 


soldiers, when reduced. almost to skeletons by want, walking 
about like spectres, and cutting off parts of dead horses, as 
they lay in the streets, to satisfy their voracious appetites; 
or grubbing up dust-holes or dunghills, to find roots or apple 
parings, and devouring what they found there, either raw, 
or rubbed with gunpowder. 

 Leipsic too, in upper Saxony, was a noble city, with 
handsome houses and flourishing manufactures; the suburbs 
were adorned with gardens, and a spacious walk, shaded 
with lime trees, extended round the town. 

Now observe the different results of peace and war. 


He, who had previously seen the environs of Leipsic, 


would not have known them after the defeat of the F rench. 


Magnificent buildings seemed mournfully to overlook their — 
Jate beautiful groves, the resort in spring of innumerable : 


nightingales ; but where the only sounds that now met the 
ear, were the groans of dying men. Gardens, late a Paradise; 


were transformed into seats of corruption, and of pestilential - 
putridity ; and those beautiful alleys and summer-houses, so » 


often resorted to for recreation and social intercourse, or 
silent meditation, were the haunts of death, the abodes of 
agony and despair. ‘The houses looked strangely, they were 
blackened with gunpowder, or so perforated with balls, as 
to resemble large cages. 

The surrounding country presented the appearance of an 
immense straw yard, strewed with the carcases of men and 
beasts ; for the field of battle comprehended more than sixty 
villages, all of which were plundered, and many burnt: it 
was a grand arena, embracing a circle of more than fifteen 
miles, on which nearly half a million of men had been 


engaged, and on which the fire of fifteen hundred cannon 
had annihilated thousands. In all. this frightful range, . 


neither animals, nor corn, nor hay, nor any implements of 


agriculture remained ; so entire was the desolation. 


3 


Such was Leipsic; such were its environs! But in what 
zanguage shall I describe the ravages inflicted by the re- 
treating army ! 

Those who wished to go from Leipsic to Frankfort had 
no occasion for a guide. On both sides of the long road of 
blood, all wildly was mixed, broken carriages, clothing of 
every kind, feathers torn from ripped-up beds, broken furni- 
ture, fallen horses, and dead soldiers, deformed by the agonies 
of death. Many lay there without a wound, others were 
either ridden or driven over. Most of the houses by which 
the retreating army passed, were not only plundered, but 
reduced to mere shells. Numbers were set on fire; and the 
beautiful village of Bullar on the Ulster, was burnt to ashes. 
The inhabitants, beggared in a few hours, were seen in the 
deepest: grief by the ruins of their smoking houses; even 
after the lapse of one whole month from those days of terror, 
in many parts, no human being, no domestic animal, no 
poultry, not even a sparrow was to be met with, only 
ravens in abundance, dreadful scavengers, feeding on 
corpses. Since then, some wretched people returned, with 
the remainder of their cattle, to the ruined dwellings, but 
carrying within them the seeds of fearful maladies. Many 
places in Fulda have since lost the tenth, nay, the seventh part 
of their whole population, and likewise their remaining cattle, 
in consequence of these maladies; ‘‘ and yet there seems,” 
said an eye-witness, ‘‘no end to the inexpressible misery.” 

The whole of Saxony experienced similar calamities, in a 
greater or less degree; in short, from its frontiers to the 
capital, the ferests were cut down, the fields laid waste, the 
villages destroyed; and often, far as the eye could reach, 

peared only one wide plain, littered with straw, and dotted 

ith numerous bodies of horses, men, and cattle. 

The famous city of Hamburg, in the duchy of Holstein, 
suffered tremendously. Davoust took possession, and 40,000 
inhabitants were expelled from the suburbs and adjacent 
villages, after eight hours’ warning. ‘To effect this, soldiers 
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and police officers entered the houses, and dragged the 
inmates from their beds, hardly suffered them to dress, much 


Jess to take any thing away, confined them for some hours 


in the churches, and afterwards turned thousands of them at 
day-break out of the gates, to sustain all the FLERE of 
the weather. 

The Infirmary was then burnt. During the night, the 
sick were thrown on the snow in the neighbouring fields, 
where they remained till waggons arrived, on which the 
blind and maniacs, with those who laboured under fevers, 
were promiscuously laden, and carted off to Eppendorf, 
where they were not expected, and where, consequently, no 
asylum was provided. Oh it was dreadful to see how all 
the roads round Hamburgh were crowded with children, 
women, and old men, half starved and shivering with cold ! 
| might further speak of the miseries that were inflicted 


in Silesia, at Berlin, Altona, Lubec, and Hanover; I might 


tell you, Reader, that in the upper circle of Méissen, in an 
area of about eight square miles, more than five hundred 
young children, many of whom could scarcely go alone, 


wandered, bereft of father and mother, houseless and desti-_ 


tute, without shelter or protection, and exposed amidst the 
extreme severity of a protracted winter, to all the horrors of 
want and hunger. I could further tell you of fields lying 
waste, of forests cut down, of plague, famine, and unutter- 


able miseries in once happy families, and amid the most 


enchanting scenes ; but two more instances shall suffice, 
Let us turn, then, from Germany to the Peninsula. | 
‘The banks of the Tagus are well known to be extremely 


beautiful. ‘‘ Our path,” said an officer who has preserved a — 


deeply interesting detail of much that he witnessed during 


ie 


| 


the Peninsular war, ‘‘ lay in part through plains covered | 


with gum cistusses in full flower, the frail petals of which © 


are remarkable for their delicate whiteness ; and in part over _ 


uplands, all clothed with heath, so varied, so fragrant, and | 
so beautiful, that the traveller forgot the absence of corn-_ 
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fields, vineyards, and cottages. But along the flowery 
banks of the silver-flowing Tagus, there were cottages and 
gardens, which seemed the abode of innocence and peace. 
A clear bright moon lighted our silent path, not a lamp 
burned in any of the cottages, not a human voice was 
heard; not a sound, save the dull tread of our weary men, 
and the gentle tone in which the waters told their ceaseless 
flow. All within these humble dwellings was repose ; and 
their happy inmates slumbered, sweetly unconscious that the 
tide of war rolled in the dead of night past the vine-clad 
walls of their defenceless cots,’’* 

But the scene changed soon, and Portugal became the 
theatre of war. ‘Terrible necessity impelled the inhabitants 
of a populous and highly cultivated district, to abandon their 
fields and houses. “I feel,” writes the same able pen, 
‘* that no powers of description can convey to the mind of 
my reader the afflicting scenes, the cheerless desolation, we 
daily witnessed on our march from the Mondego to the 
lines; that Mondego, ‘ whose waters cold and clear,’ :in- 
spired the muse of Camoens. 

«© Wherever the troops moved, the mandate which enjoined 
the wretched people to forsake their homes, and to remove 
or destroy their little property, had gone before. The 
villages were deserted, the churches were empty, the moun- 
tain cottages stood open and untenanted, the mills in the 
valley, but yesterday so busy, were motionless and silent. 
In one place, the order had suddenly broken in upon, and 
suspended, the cheerful labours of the vintage. In one di- 
rection the vines were yet teeming with fruit; in another, 
large heaps of grapes gathered, but not carried to the wine- 
press, lay deadening in the sun, with baskets half filled 
near them ; and the print of tirrLz reET between the vine 
rows, showed that children had been sharing the light and 
pleasing toil, which at that happy season employs their 
parents.” 3 


* Recollections of the Pen‘nsula. 
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Scenes of equal sorrow, and of terrible atrocity, also cha- 
racterized the war in Spain. Spain is a beautiful country, 
orange groves and olive grounds, with lofty palms, fig-trees, 
‘ pomegranates, and aloes, appear in’ mingled beauty ; while 
even the wildest spots exhale a delicious fragrance from 
various species of cistus or myrtle bowers, towards gory: 
serenaded with nightingales, 


‘“‘ Where peasant girls, with deep blue eyes, 
And hands which offer early flowers, 
Walk’d smiling o’er this Paradise. 
Above, the frequent feudal towers 
Through green leaves lift their walls of grey; 
And many a rock which proudly lowers, — 
And noble arch in proud decay, 
Looks o’er the vale of vintage bowers.” 


This beautiful land became a scene of unutterable misery, 
while marched and countermarched by contending armies. 
Murder and devastation marked their way; and in many 
parts every house was a sepulchre, a cabin of horrors. 

The orange groves, the olive grounds, palms, pome- 
granates, and fig-trees, were swept away; the nightingales 
fled affrighted from ‘their shades; and peasant girls with — 
‘“« deep blue eyes,’’ were seen dead, or dying, on the very 
spots where they had gathered their early flowers. 

Reader, these are racts; such are the invariable results 
of war; but men do not like to speak of them, because they 
detract from martial crory, from those false associations | 
which invest a military life. Is it not, therefore, needful 
that a Society should be formed for making known that 
such things have been, and are; that little tracts should go 
abroad’ to bring them to remembrance, to contrast these 
dreadful doings with the mild precepts of religion, to recall 
to'mind that they are utterly opposed to the commandments 
of our Lord and Saviour ? 

Let us notice a few of the most prominent. 


RULES OF, CONDUCT PRE- 
SCRIBED IN THE SCRIP- 
TURES. 


Love your enemies, bless 
them that curse you, do 
good to them that hate 
you, and pray for them 
which despitefully use you, 
and persecute you. Matt. 
v. 44. 


Be kindly affectioned 
one to another with bro- 
therly love. Rom. xu, 10. 


-Abhor that which is evil ; 
cleave to that which is 
good. Rom. xii. 9. 


Thou shalt not kill. 
Rom. xiii. 9. 
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HOW OBEYED DURING WAR TIME. 


Throughout Saxony, and ge- 
nerally in Germany, the villages 
were burned, and the inhabitants 
often butchered ; the cities were 
sacked, and thousands miserably 
perished. 


Numerous armies 


overran 
once envied Saxony; and the 
despair of their remorseless 


leader induced him to commit 
the most horrible excesses. 
Dwellings were burnt or other- 
wise destroyed; and at Ham- 
burgh, 40,000 persons were 
driven from their homes, with- 
out clothes,money, or provisions, 
of which their enemies despoiled 
them. 


«Out of the produce of a 
plentiful harvest,” wrote Count - 
Schonfeld, a Saxon nobleman, 
‘‘not a grain is left; the little 
that remained was consumed in 


the night fires, or was next 


morning, in spite of tears and 
prayers, wantonly burned by 
the laughing fiends. Not a 
horse, not a cow, not a sheep 
is now to be seen; nay, several 
species of animals appear to be 
totally exterminated in Saxony.”’ 


In the Peninsula, murder and 
devastation marked the progress 
of the French; in many parts, 
every house was a sepulchre, a 
cabin of horrors; on battle- 
fields, wounded men were seen 
crawling along rows of dead. 


Thou shalt not. steal. Nothing around Leipsic was 
Rom, xiii. 9. spared by the troops; neither the 
ox, nor the calf two days old; 
neither the ewe, nor the lamb 
scarcely able to walk; neither 
the brood hen nor. the. tender 
chicken were spared. . What- 
ever had life was slaughtered. 
The meanest bedstead of the 
meanest beggar was carried off, 
as well as costly furniture from 
the apartments of the rich. 


Such are the precepts of religion; such are the observ- 
ances of war. ; 

It is nothing to our subject that time has repaired the 
devastations of the enemy ; that houses are rebuilt, and fields 
replanted: those devastations ought never to haye taken 
place; nor would they, if men had learned to obey the injunc- 
tions of revealed religion. ‘‘By this,’ said our blessed Saviour, 
‘« shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have 
love. one to another,’ (John xiii, 35;) and again; ‘* If 
yedove me, keep my commandments.” John xiv. 15. 

War cannot be carried on without murder, rapine, and _ 
depredation; without the waste of human life, and the 
destruction of private property. Reader, are these things 
-in accordance with the precepts to which we have referred, 
or are they not ? 


Subscriplions for the Peace Society, are received at its 
Lieposiiony, Star Court, Bread Street, Cheapside. 
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Primzted by R. Ciay, Bread-Street-Hill ; and sold by Hamilton, 
Adams, and Co. Paternoster Row; and at the Depository, Stat 
Court, Bread Street, London. 
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